TTh merry Wines, of Windfor, 

'Rti. Sir. 

C4««».Vat isthc clocke,/4c^. 

Rft^. Tis pad the howrc ( Sir ) that Sir Hugh promis’d 
totneet. 

Cam.By gar, he has faue his foulc,dat he is ao-come-'hee 
has pray his Pible well, dat hce is no*come, by gar (/aci^ 
^giy ) he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug Hec is wife Sir; hce knew your worfhip would kill 
him it he came- 

Caim» By gar.de herring is no dead, fo as I vili killhim^ 
take your Rapier, ( lack * ) I vill tell you how I vill kill 
him. 

Alas fir,r cannot fence. 

<7«.Villanic,takc your Rapier. 
i?«^*Forbcarc, beer’s companys 
ffa/.’BlelTe thee,bully-Dodor. 

Shd. ’Sauc you Mafler Dodlor Caitu, 

^i^e.Now good Mailer DocRior, 

^/f»i’Gmc you good morrow, fir. 

C 4 iit$. Vat be all you onejtwo,tree,fowre, comefor f 
Hofl. To feet hce fight, to fee thee foigae, to fee thee 
trauerfe, to fee thee hcere,to fee thee there, to fee thee palfe 
thy punfto, thy ftocke, thy feuerfe, thy diflance, thy mon* 
tant :^Is hce dca^; my Ethiopian^ Is he dead, my Francifcol 
ha Bully ?whatfaies my BJculafm J my Gillen i my heart 
of Elder f ha / is he dead bully- Stale? is he dead? 

C<».By gar,hcis dc Coward lack*Pricfl ofde vorld • hs 
is not fbow his face. 

' Hoji. Thou ait aCaftalion-king Vrinallj HtU«rd 

Criece( my Boy) 

C'm - 1 pray you hcare witnefle, that mec hauc flay, 
lixc or feuen, two tree howres for him, and hce is no- 
come. 

jAe/.Heis the wifermdhf^jOttDo^lor^heisa curerof 
foulcs, andyoua curcrofbodiesj if you (hould fight, you 
goc againfl the haire ofyourprofefficftis! ' is knot true) 
Mafler T*Agei 

Mailer 5 you hauc your lelfc been 


'The merry W"tms of VVmdfor, 

great fighter,though now a man of peace. 

5 W.oody*kin» M. ?4ge^ though 1 now be old, and of 
the peace; if I lee alword out, my finger itchestomake 
on'. ; tlioiigh wee arc luflicci, and Doidori, andChurch^ 
men ( Mailer ) wee hauc feme fait of ouryolith i., vs, 
we arc the (ons of women ( Mafler P fgf») 

Page ’T is true, Mrllcr Shallow. 

It will be found lo,fM.7’4^e )M. Do&or I 

am come totetebyou home, 1 am fworn of the peace, you 
hauc fliow’d yourfclfe a wile Phyficien,and Sir Hugh hath 
fliownc himlelfca wife and patient Churchman | you mud 
goc with mc,M.Do(flor. 

Hofi. Pardon, Gacd-Iuflicej a Mounfeur Mocke- 
water. 

Cat. Mock-vater ?vatisdat? ^ 

//oyf. Mock-water, in ourEnglifh tongue, is Valour 

(Bully.; 

Cat. By gar, then I hauc as much Mock-vater as de 
Englidmian } fcuruy-lack-dog-Piicdr by gar, mcc vill 
his cares. 

fJefi.He will Clapper claw thee tightly ( Bully.; 

Cdf.Clappcr- de-claw? vat is dat f 

Hojl, That ts,he will make thee amends. 

Cm. By gar, me doe looke he ihall clapper-de-cl«w me, 
for by-gar. me vill hauc it. 

Hofl. And I will prounke him to’t,orIct him vrags 

C4). Me tanck you for dat. 

Hofi.Aiid moreouer.f Bully jbut fird,Mafter Ghue(l,and 
M.^«^e,aud eckc Caualciro ^/e»der, goe you through the 
Towneto Fregmore. 

Page. Sit Hugh is there, is he ? 

Hofi, He IS there, fee what humor hec is In ; and I will 
bring the Dodlot about by the Fields ; will it doe well i 

JW. Wee will doc It. 

Adieu, good Mailer Dodlor* 

Cis<.B>'.gar,me vill kill dc Pricd,for hefpeake for a lack- 
an-Ape to ^uxe Page, 

Hoji, Let him die ; (heath thy impatience, throw cold 


